SCENE 1.]               JTJZB TRAITOR.                         10?

ScL Infinitely.

I am in earnest; he employed Lorenzo,
No meaner person, in this embassy;
You must to court.    Oh happiness!

Ami. For what ?

ScL What do great ladies do at court, I pray?
Enjoy the pleasures of the world, dance, kiss
The amorous lords,  and change court breath ;   sing ;

lose

Belief of other Heaven ; tell wanton dreams,
Rehearse their sprightly bed-scenes, and boast, which
Hath most idolaters; accuse all faces
That trust to the simplicity of nature,
Talk witty blasphemy.

Discourse their gaudy wardrobes, plot new pride,
Jest upon courtiers' legs, laugh at the wagging
Of their own feathers, and a thousand more
Delights, which private ladies never think of.
But above all, and wherein thou shalt make
All other beauties envy thee, the duke,
The duke himself shall call thee his, and single
From the fair troop thy person forth, to exchange
Embraces with, lay siege to these soft lips,
And not remove, till he halh sucked thy heart,
Which soon dissolved with thy sweet breath, shall be
Made part of his, at the same instant he
Conveying a new soul into thy breast
With a creating kiss.

Ami. You make me wonder;
Pray speak, that I may understand.

Sci. Why will you

Appear so ignorant?  -I speak the dialect
Of Florence to you.    Come, I find you're cunning; x
The news does please, the rolling of your eye
Betrays you, and I see a guilty blush
Through this white veil, upon your cheek j you would

1 Knowing.